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which was driven by the west wind, was returned
back all the way in that street at least a man's
length by the verie strength of the voices and hurn-
mings. At the king's comming unto the most
spatious -quadrangle of Christ Church, what by
the shouts and the melodious ringing of the ten
statelie bells there, the colledge sounded and the
buildings did learne from its scolars to eccho forth
his majestic9 s welcome. You might have heard it
ring againe and againe : e Welcome ! Wel-
come ! I thrice welcome !! Charles the great! 3

" After nine at night were bonfires made in
severall streets, wherein were onlie wanting rumps
and cropt eares to make the flame burne merrily,
and at some were tables of refection erected by our
bonny youths, who being e'en mad vdth joy,
forced all that passed by to carouse on their knees
a health to their beloved Charles. So without
preface or ceremony let it be spoken, the genius of
this place by Caesar's approach is quite altered ;
the severest Muses smoothe their brow and all the
Graces begin to smile ; not a frown or ill natured
look to be seen but candid aspects in every
phisiognomy ; our senses are alleviated and
nothing is wanting."

Nothing, maybe, was wanting to crown these
demonstrations, but there was much that had
better been omitted. Charles realised that now,